colder by and by, and they passed on towards the
iron bridge, where they were questioned by an
Indian officer commanding a picket. Kanauji Lai
came boldly forward, so that Kavanagh might lurk
in the shadow, and soon satisfied the officer that tliev
had come from the Mariaoii cantonments and were
bound for their homes in the city. They went on by
the north bank of the river as far as the stone bridge,
passing unregarded through a crowd of sepoys and
matchlockmen, and notables in palanquins, whose
escorts carried too many torches for Kavanagh's
comfort. Crossing the bridge, where the sentry was
examining a very shabby Indian, they entered the
main street of the city, which was neither so crowded
nor so well lit as it had been in time of peace. They
were jostled by several armed men, who did not
speak to them however, and passed a guard of seven
sepoys dallying with some women of the town.
Kanauji Lai wished to leave the main thoroughfare
and steal out by the darker alleys, but Kavanagh
insisted that their best hope lay in courting enquiry.
At last they reached the outskirts of the city, and
after a perfunctory challenge from the watchmen
they struck out into the open country.
It was now five months since Kavanagh had been
outside the city and his spirits soared as he smelt the
green fields about him. He found a carrot by the
roadside and ate it with delight. So far as they could
see they were in a wooded country, planted with
flowering shrubs and fruit trees."They walked on
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